EXPERT EVIDENCE
This unsuspected piety warmed my heart.   I began
to like Fluff very much,
" WeH, it's up to ypu," said Jonah.
There was a little silence. The band was playing—
of all things—The Eton Boating Song. The strains
of the famous valse swayed and rose and faded with
all the tight-laced elegance of the Victorian age. In
a flash I was skirting the ball-room I first adorned,
shy, gloved, awkward, programme in hand. I saw
the chaperons against the walls and the glassy eye
of the matron whose charge I had contracted to claim.
I heard the slow swish of the dresses and watched the
uniform movement with which the floor was alive
and I marked the frowns of disapproval which .a-girl
with short hair provoked. I found myself wondering
what they would have said to Bermuda. I am inclined
to think that there would have been a stampede,
< " All right, I'll come in/' said Fluff. He drained
his glass. When I would have called for more whiskey,
he shook his head. " And now who took them jewels ?
Don't say it's some high muck-a-muck."
" Not at all," said Jonah.   " It's a very great friend
of ours."
Fluff opened his eyes.
" What, not the Frenchy ? " he said.   " That lost
a cigarette-case he had of th6 King ?"
"That's the cove," said Jonah, and told his tale.
When he had done—
" Very hot/' said Flufi.   " An' I'm not surprised
you didn't explain to the police.   They'd have lielped
—I $on't thi$k.   Neva: mind.   You're right, of course.
* The Plazas played the hand, but he gave 'em the book
o* the words.   An' we shan't land him by ticKm***'
" Never," said Jonah,   " He'll want a feel of a

